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So as he listened, Aja's soul was filled as it were
with a mingled essence of wonder and irresolution
and sheeny beauty and singing sound. For the
tone of her voice was like a Iute9 and before his
eyes hovered a picture of waving arms and witching
curves, out of which her dreamy eyes, from which
he could not take his own, seemed as it were to
speak to him of love reproachful and old regret.
And all at once, with a violent effort, he roused
himself as If from sleep with open eyes. And he
shifted his sword to the other hand, and passed
his right across his brow. And he said, in some
confusion: 0 thou strange and sweet-tongued woman,
certain this much is, that I am filled by thee
with emotion that I do not understand. And yet I
know not what to think, or even say. For even
apart from the promptings of a former birth, thy
beauty and thy haunting voice, which I seem as
it were to have heard before, are quite sufficient
to rouse emotion even in a stone, much more in
a man of flesh and blood.

Then she shook her head sadly, looking at him
with glistening eyes; and she said, with a smile
of Ineffable sweetness: Ah I this is as I thought,